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towards the cabin. It was alas too true, the vital spark
had for ever fled, though she looked as if in a tranquil sleep,
and she who only three hours before was in the full vigour
of health and spirits, now lay an inanimate, breathless
corpse.

My father's distress and agony was beyond description.
Naturally of uncommonly strong passions, and possessed
of extraordinary sensibility, the blow so unlooked for,
so awfully sudden, nearly overwhelmed him. Fortunate
it was that my brother Joseph was of the party. Though
equally feeling the irreparable loss he had sustained, he
had more command over himself than my father, and
sensible that the peculiarity of their situation required the
most active exertions, the first step he took was to procure
the best medical aid that Calais afforded. Two French
Physicians and a Surgeon went on board the vessel, who,
upon inspection and examination of the body were all of
opinion that life was irrecoverably gone, and the cause,
apoplexy, probably brought on from extreme terror.

These important points being thus ascertained, my brother
then applied to the Master, or Captain of the vessel, forth-
with to convey the family and my mother's corpse back to
Dover. But this he said was not in his power to do, being
engaged to transport part of the Danish monarch's suite
across the Channel, as was the case with every other vessel
then at Calais, nor indeed could any thing possibly get out
of the pier, the wind blowing hard and directly into the
harbour. In this truly distressing situation my father and
family were not only obliged to quit the sloop, but to have
the corpse landed also, which the very hour it took place,
the police and clergy interfered, claiming all the property
of the deceased from being an heretic.

With much trouble and at a considerable expense my
brother at last got all matters arranged. Two days elapsed
before the King of Denmark's people were embarked, and
two more ere my brother could procure a vessel to con-
vey himself and our family to Dover, In the interim my
mother's corpse had been enclosed in a leaden coffin, and